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The Sandman Story
l'oaa. ¦ Hoaar ud a Spider,

Crown Mouse came out of his holein the wall, which landed him right ona shelf in the pantry. The hole washidden by pan-s and Brown M'ju**
never thought of such a thing as ;hattne pans might bo moved.
One day he was bold enough to runout In the daytime and stayed. andgetting a bad fright from seeing Puss..omo into the pantry, he ran out ofthe door into the kitchen and out intothe yard.
Here he managed to escape by ru,-.-ning under the oteps, where Puascould not follow him.
All day he stayed there and allnight, too, and It was not until thnext day that he could get back to hi

own homo. TPIBut what was his surprise when 1#wont to the hole in the wall to ftnW"the pan had been removed and thu'Madam Spider had woven a web riglover the opening and was sittln,there waiting for a stray fly.
"Yt>u have closed up the door to mvhouse. ' protested Brown Mouse. "I

'

ain afraid I shall have to tear awav
your web. for I really must get In.iou know. It Isn't safe for me to beout here."

"Oh. dear, what shall I do!" wailedMadam Spider. "It took me so longto fin,d this place, and I worked sohard to weave this beautiful pattern,and now you are going to desrtoy it."Of course, 1 cannot protect myselfagainst such a big, strong animal asvuu. Mr Mouse, so I must submit. Oh.dear; oh. dear; hom miserable I am "

Mr. Mouse grew thoughtful. "1 sup¬pose I am big and strong and oughtnot to take advantage of such a littleTrail creature as she is." he thought
. ,wo"'1 break down her home."

«» l»n'1 worr>'» Madam Spider," saidMr. Mouse. "Stay right where you are.J can easily make another home bvnight time, and I do not think Pus'swill get me up here, so make your¬self easy; your'home shall not be de¬stroyed.
Madam Spider said she could neverthank him enough and off lie ran to

wall
a n°W d°°r t0 h'3 hom® in the

Some time after all this happenedMr Mouse grew bold again and ranout o. the pantry one day and Pus*saw him.
Around the kitchen she chased him.and by and by she had him cornered.He could not get back to the pantryand I'uss was very sure of gettinghim. so she sat quite still and watchedpoor trembling Mr. Mouse, who wassure his ond was near.' But ho had a friend close bv. thoughho did not know it. for right overPuss h®.a,l w*s the new home ofMadam Spider, and when she lookeddown and saw what was going on sheKn-w It was twlnie to pay her debt ofbratitude to Mr. Mouse.
Madam Spider let herself down bva slender thread right over Puss. Thenshe swung herself right Into one ofPuss eyes. .

Push bent her head and brushed hereyes with one paw. it was onlv awink of time, but It was enough. MrMouse was saved, .for when Puss open-
«. J" oyes Rf?aln he was gone.Madam Spider, too. was safe up inher home again, feeling very content¬ed Tor had she not saved the life of

hoine?0""' ° °nC6 ha^ 3pared
. night, when Mr. Mouse wasthinking over all that had happened,ho suddenly remembered the spiderthat saved him. %"Why. I do believe It must have beenMadam bnider, whose home I snaredi ,i,nK~t,mo aB0," he said. "Well.SifiV r.7,ou ,c?n "eveI tell when youwill need a friend, and even the weak¬est ones sometlmesf are able to do thebiggest deeds of kindness.".Copy-riprnt, 1919.
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The Landlady Scores.
morn,"5» Professor." said .thelandlady sweetly aa that individualentered tho breakfast room.'T hadn't noticed It," returned thoproressor.

landlady1 not,eed what?" "ked, the

tortecTSie" * *ood morning," re-

lJ2'n'nir ca*s and dogs outside.
8 7Ly umt>rella. Mrs. Gog? rleft It In the corner of my room ongoing out yesterday morning, and It's

H.Z ,he.re .un°w:u 1 can'1 understandwhy it la that the morality, integrity.
#n» common, every-day honestvor life seems to disappear when onegets within the portals of *hls house,where, madam.I demand to know.where is my umbrella?"
.^ere?" 1_1r®P1lSd the landlady.* ka c and Pouring hotwater oVer the cat In her excite¬ment. "W-here? Why. the owner

U*,r,n° yesterday# and recovered

Ills Contemplated Absence.
"In case I do not return, you willr.nd full instructions in this envelope,Sidney." solemnly said Cyrus K. Sav¬

age. "My will reposes in my safetydeposit box. cane you have solong admired wrll become yours In the
event that I fail to reappear. 1 ihave
forgotten my enemies. Try to think
as kindly of mo as your can, and".

' "But gracious, uncle!" cried his
young relative. "You are not contem¬
plating suicide?"
"No." refurned thei curmudgeon. "I

am going downtown to match a sam¬
ple of silk for your Aunt Samuella."

Time's Changes. f '*

Mrs. A..How do you manage to keep
your maid?

Mrs. K.. I'll tell you. In tho old days
we used to give the maid Thursday
evening out. Now she takes the rest
of the week and Thursday is our night
out
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